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Multa renafcentur, quee jam cecidere, cadentque, 
Quze nunc funt in honore. Horace. 


Redeunt Saturnia regna. VIRGIL, 





BroTHER PHANTOM, 


. eae may recollect, that at our laft meeting I ftarted a defign of 
taking a trip toRome. Immediately after we parted, with fpiritual 
{wiftnefs I directed my courfe, and arrived in afl imperceptible moment 
of time in the Capitol. On entering Rome, the clamour of the multitude, 
the ringing of bells, and the chorufes of facred mufic, indicated the 
diftrefs and confufion of the inhabitants. Nor was I long in perceiving 
the caufe of the agitation among all ranks of people. The progrefs of 
the French had alarmed his Holinefs the Pope; in his anxiety he had 
convened the Conclave, who were then employed in the means of a- 
verting the impending calamity, while the whole city was anxioulfly 
waiting the determination of the infallible Head of the Church. 

It was propofed by one Cardinal, to arm all the young Friars and 
Clergymen ; but this was violently oppofed by another, who aflerted 
that it could be of no avail to fend raw troops againft hordes of ferocious 
and determined barbarians. Another advifed a deputation of Matrons 
and Virgins, to appeafe the foe. One of the oldeft members of the 
College moved, that ten thoufand Mifiionaries fhould be fent to them, 
to preach good-will towards mankind ; a meafure calculated to dazzle 
the foldiers, by exhibiting Religion in its moft alluring form, to men 
accuftomed to view it in a gloomy light, and to fuffer under its 
wholefome but fevere difcipline. ‘The College, however, difapproved 


of this fcheme, as contrary to the holy maxims of the Church, to give 


no quarter to infidels. Moft members thought the French too fanguine 
in the defire of plunder, to be decoyed by impofing words. A Cardinal 
fuggefted, that to give them-an order for a good fum on the Santa 
Cafa, and fend them fome ftatues, would be the beft means to appeafe 
their rapacity.—No, replies a Venerable Archbifhop, whofe brow bore 
marks of claffical knowledge, and who impofed refpect by the expreflive 
wrinkles of his countenance ; no, our foes are barbarous heathens: in 
vain would we attempt to avert the calamities of war, to fave the Holy 
See from deftrudtion, fhould we irritate thefe bloody infidels. Thefe mon- 


* fters adore ftatues, emblems, fymbols of what they call Liberty and Virtue. 
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‘The Roman idolaters of old pillaged all nations: neither the bold Gaul, 

nor the ferocious Briton, withftood their arms. Yet how eafily were 
they foothed by a word from the Sybil! how eafy for the Prieft of Ju- 
piter or Apollo to enchain the will of the enterprifing Romans, by the 
mandates of their gods. ‘The Greeks too, fo proud of their liberty, fo 
idolatrous in their worfhip, the humblers of Perfia, they were but the 
tools of their gods. We have among us the flatues of many of thefe 
ancient deities, converted by our pious predeceffors into faints and 
martyrs. Let us ftrip them of their Chriftian garments, and in their 
original forms fend them to prote&t us againft the daring foe. Her- 
cules, Jupiter, Mars, or Bacchus, may once again defeat hofts of mor- 
tals. But in order to make thefe felfith gods. propitious, no alternative 
is left: let us cajole them by promifes : hefitation is dangerous: con- 
fent then, holy Father, to become the High Prieft of Jupiter. I hall 
be contented to be the minifter of the Delphic Oracle. The nation muft 
again worfhip the ancient gods of the country. In the Capitol, Jupiter 
fhall again be revered. Better to adore even the ancient deities, than to 
become the flaves of atheifm and irreligion. Their antiquity, too, ought 
to weigh with us; and our converfion muft render them pi ropitious, 

while each of us, as minifters of thefe renovated gods, might continue 
to benefit mankind. The Conclave were filled with amazement at the 
unexpected propofal. His Holinefs, with a countenance of confterma- 
tion, mingled with hope, in fal tering accents, feemed to accede; but, 
confi idering the momentuous importance of fo extraordinary a refoiu- 
tion, he adjourned the Council till next day ; praying the holy Fathers to 
meditate, and weigh maturely in their minds, the propriety of the illus 
ftrious Cardinal’s propofal: no time was to be loft. 

The report fpread quickly through the multitude, who, in anxious 
confternation, waited the final refolves of the infpired directors of their 
faith, Exafperated at finding the objets of their adoration to be 
heathen gods, they loudly accufed even the Pope and the Sacred College of 
having fo long kept them in delufioa. I left them to their enraged cla- 
mour, and went for a while to retire in folitude to a principal Temple. 
No mortal was here to be feen. ‘The figures of the ancient deities, 
now converted into Popith idols, attracted wy attention, and feemed to 
add to the awful filence. Suddenly darting through the air, 1 fee Mer- 
cury approach a ftatue, formerly Taphter Olympius, now a principal ob- 
je& of adoration in this temple. The meflenger of the gods proclaim- 
ed the joyful tidings.» Let joy be fpread thro ugh Olympus, faid Jupi- 
ter; let the long unemployed Ganymede refume his office ; ; let near 
and ambrofia once more go round; while the lyre of Apollo pro- 
claims the exultation of immortals, At the conclufion of the celeftial 
harmony, Jupiter thus addrefles the furrounding deities. The arrival 
of the enemies of all religion again opens to us the bright profpect of 
becoming objects of adoration, as of old; but beware, O gods! how 
you put your truft in mortals. Remember the miferies we have fuffer- 
ed, the contempt we have experienced for ages. Behold the once fa- 
mous Jupiter, the father of the immortal gods, in whofe rich temples all 
mankind, proftrate with veneration, offered pious hecatombs ; behold 
even me turned into a mean and fecondary obje& of the adoration of 
this new fect. Long have ignorant mortals defpifed my perfon. The 
Romans, the Greeks, nay, even the Egyptians, when under the name, 


of Ofiris, they revered me ; all, in a the narrownefs of their conceptions, 
debafed 
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debafed my nature, and attributed to me actions unworthy even of 
mortals. In my prefent tranfmutation, they have given me the mean- 
eft of mortal origin. Not fo when fpreading my gifts on Egypt, and 
the rich plains of India, I received adoration fuitable to my divine ef- 
fence, when no artificial reprefentations of me were revered, but my 
real nature, fhining in the temples, and filling the world with j joy and 
life, was the object of worfhip; or when, as Creefhna or Dionyfius, I 
was adored by nations, happy at my triumph over the enemies of the 
ferenity of mild Olympus, whom I precipitated into the dark abyfs 
of night. May I not affirm the fame of all the gods? Is not Mars 
converted into a monk? And thou, O Ceres! who gaveft to the 
earth fertility, art thou not alfo changed into a mere faint? while 
now, Rhea, thy ftatue, bearing young Jove in thy arms, is made to 
reprefent the modern Madonna. Has not even the Venerable Father 
Saturn been converted into a new deity? Frail mortals, forgetting 
our natures, have thus led the world aftray. Now my beloved Mi- 
nerva fhall haften to fpread light among the nations, and again ren- 
der mankind worthy of liftening to her precepts. No longer fhall thefe 
ignominious veftinents disfigure us—no longer profane prayers be 
improperly addrefled to us. [t was written in the book, which even 
immortals cannot reverfe, thatea time would come when Jupiter would 
be ferved by monks, cardinals, and bigots; but in the fame book it is 
declared, that we fhould again triumph over our ees again the 
long fled Aftrea vifit the earth, and reftore to mortals happi refs , while 
the gods refume their fway. "Jupiter fhall again rule Olym Npus, again 
Spread his radiant vivifying influence around, and refiore to the earth 
the golden age; and if tlie evil genii of darknefs, the wintery and 
gloomy deities, jealous of the god, fhall dare to difput e his empire, 
his thunder fhail precipitate them into the fhades of night, But let 
us be prudent, or again fhall Ofiris, omni ipotent, every where pre- 
fent, the maker and the ruler of time, be by ignorant mortals con- 


verted into blocks of ftone, and be pr ofaned by i aa a The 


Deftinies had fo ordained. Now our empire begins to revive. No lenger 
fhail fiction prevail. Legends, framed by cunning or ignorant Prietts, 
crumble into duft. The credulity of mankind hall no longer be a 
barrier to Truth. The deftructive career of Error and blind Prej udice 
thall be Ropped. But many of us zre “ait abfent. Mercury, convoke 
once more to the Council the gods «itperfed over the globe. Once 
more let the deities confult the fate of the world. Tso! boas have we 
beheld with unconcerned apathy the condition of morta's. Let us then 
recount the indignities offered us by deluded men—let us profit by 
repeated misfortunes. The Head of the Popith Church now humbly 
folicits our protection, and to be allowed to proftrate himfelf at our al- 
tars. If he be fincere, let us pardon as gods. Let him prefide over our 
myfteries ; let him revive the long loft worfhip fo grateful to us, which 
the enlightened Egyptians on the banks of the Nile offered to our di- 
vine effence. All the dictates of Jupiter received the fan@tion of the 
yods——__——-. 

Brother Phantom, I haften to give you this news.—Lofe not a mo- 
ment to report it tothe world. Let the people of Britain hear the de- 
termination of the gods. Let {ceptical philofopliers no longer doubt the 
—exiftence of fuperior beings. Let divines unfold this great myftery. 
CaLtcuas PHANTOM. 


SIR, 
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Religion is in danger. The enemies of our faith gain ftrength daily: 
the kingdom of Satan is increafing ; the power of mortals is too feeble 
to ftop the torrent of Atheifm ; the hideous montfter of Incredulity rears 
its proud head over the dignified fupporters of the Church.—Too long 
has Schifm {pread its baneful influence, too long has it kept afunder the 
Chriftian world.—Let divifions ceafe, and with one hand let us oppofe 
the daring foe. Even now the Tiara totters upon the head of the Ro- 
man Church. The feat of this once ruler is now likely to fall a prey 
to the devaftations of Barbarians. All our efforts may prove ineffectual ; 
why do you not, dear Brother, fly to our afliftance? We are mini- 
fters of peace, enemies to bloodfhed ; can we oppofe the ferocity of 
ruffians, unaflifted by fpiritual aid ? Where now are the great fupporters 
of religion? where the St Georges, the St Andrews, the St Patricks, the 
Torquemadas, the Xaviers, the Dominics, the Beckets? Where thofe 
monarchs, the heroes of virtue and religion, who carried the victorious: 
arms of Chriftianity into the regions of Idolatry and Superftition ? Where 
St Francis, where the Edwards, where the fucceffors of Charle- 
magne? If fpirits have any regard for their own exiftence, haften to 
help us—in{pire us with courage—fave to us the deareft rights of man- 
kind—ftop the progrefs of irreligion—and confound the devices of our 


enemies. So prays, 





JEREMIAH ORTHODOX. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Refpeé& for the Fair Sex induces me to take particular notice of a letters received this 
morning, figned Tabitha Fafbion. The name befpeaks an elderly Lady ;—if fo, the 
ought to have paid the poftage. In her ftyle I difcern the Poet, as the begins with the 
following blank verfe: “ You are the dulleft being e’er I faw;” and ends with this, 
“« My Billy Smatter’s monftrous fond of trifles.” In her on mond I recognife the French 
of her coufin Eliza Smart’s how ton. If the Lady permits me, her letter fhall be given 
to the world.—I am determined no longer to be dull. A variety of fubjeés congenial 
to perfons of true tafte fhall grace this Paper. Fafhion, Female Education, Vanity, 
Coquetry, Duelling, and the Marquis’s Reflections on Penny-weddings, fhall, in their 
turns, amufe the fair and the witty ; but I give no quarter to beaux. If my corre- 
fpondent will houour’me with her addrefs, her age, and condition, that is, whether maid, 


wife, or widow, I fhall favour her with a perfonal interview. 


Sold by G. Mupie anp Son, South Bridge, Edinburgh ; who receive Communica- 
tions for this Paper, poft paid, and addrefled to Mr Phantom. The Guost may 
alfo be had of CaMERON AND Murpocn, Glafgow, and S. Murray, Roffel Court, 





London. 

















